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EDITORIAL 

Welcome to the second issue of our parish magazine “The Waterfall". A parish 
magazine is an expression of pride in our community. It says, between the lines, about 
all the doings of the year, that we are proud to be from here, proud to be part of 
this parish, proud to belong in some way to this community. We are right to feel this 
way about Tourmakeady for it is a place and a community that is rich in its physical 
beauty, rich in its variety of character, rich in its shared faith, rich in its sense of 
neighbourliness. 

When I am asked by people who have never visised here, ‘what sort of place is Tour¬ 
makeady?' my mind fills with images of places and people ... the whispering lake 
as it ripples in a light breeze . . . the sound of the shuttle across the badminton net 
in the renovated hall. . . the green and rusty brown of the mountain bog as you go 
towards Glenmask — a scene sliced by streams silvered in the afternoon sun . . . the 
shiny-bright house filled with neighbours and the kitchen table decked with candles 
and cross for a station Mass ... the quiet talk of here and London and Chicago over 
a pint . . . the steady bustle of activity as the beautiful multi-coloured sweaters are 
weaved, knitted and sewn in the Gaeltarra factory, and the perfume atomisers are 
assembled in the factory at Killitiane ... the awesome view of water tumbling over 
mountain edge above Barrnahowna . . . the rush of a stream along pebbled path before 
losing itself in the more placid lake at places like Bunan and Srah . . . the excited I 
shouts of the schoolchildren playing football and ‘tip’ at break-time in Trianlar, Srah J 
and Killitiane ... the almost aerial panoramic view of Mask and Carra from Gort- 
nacllen . . . the warm ‘Dia dhuit’ greeting on first Friday Communion call whether j 
it be in Litterineen Tawnagh or Derryveeney. . . the hundred bubbling, rustling, creak- j 
ing sounds of tree and water that seem to make only silence as you walk through 
Tourmakeady wood . . the sense of release on the faces of the pupils at the Colaiste | 
as they stream out after the last hell of the day . . . the lighthearted chat after Mass J 
on a Sunday morning as the papers and the extra litre of milk are bought ... on 
and on the images tumble through the mind. And I know as I begin to answer the 
question ‘What’s Tourmakeady like?’ that all my words won’t explain the beauty of < 
the place, the richness of its people, the heavenly feel of a plae that is totally down 
to earth. I 

‘Why don't you come and stay a few day?’ I end up saying, for finally words cannot 
portray what this place and community means. 

Not that it is by any means a place without its problems and its challengers. The 
continuing flood of emigration weakens us, the rod-licence dispute continues to damage 
our tourism. Much remains to be done to develop the resources of the area, to im¬ 
prove our care for the elderly, to nurture our sense of faith and concern so as to con¬ 
tinue to grow as a community. Of efforts in all these areas and of the activities of the 
many different groups and organisations in the parish, you will read in this magazine. 

We hope that in reading this magazine you will feel pride in the parish and whether 
living here or near or far away that you will be motivated to do even more to build 
up the community. 

Our thanks especially to all our contributors and especially our editorial team of 
Noreen Maloney, Tomas 0 hEanachain and Michael John Casey. 

,4s Christmas approaches and the year draws to a close, may you, dear reader, know 
the peace of the God who loves us so much and may 1989 be a year filled with blessing. 

Go bBeannaigh Dia sibh le gach dhea gui. 


DONAL SPRING, CC. 



Parish Records: December 1st, 1987 to December 1st, 1988 

BIRTHS 

Ashling Ann Prendergast, daughter of Michael and Marcella Prendergast, Churchfield. 

Shane Joseph Mukee, son of Seamus and Ann Mulroe, Grianan. 

Ciara Teresa McDermott, daughter of Dermot and Bridget McDermott, Naas and Derryveeney. 
Colum Turkmgh O’Fuamhain, son of David and Debbie Fallon, Gortfree. 

Noreen Phitomena Farragher, daughter of John and Noreen Farragher, Shangort. 

William Alan Barker, son of Sean and Eileen Barker, Trianlar. 

Sandra Staunton, daughter of Joseph and Pauline Staunton, Drimcoggy. 

Michael Leo Shoevtin, son of Michael and Carmel Shoevlin, Churchfield. 

Elaine Oria Maree, daughter of Martin and Mary Maree, Trianlar. 

Florence Marie Folan, daughter of Thomas and Margaret Folan, Trianlar. 

Sean Burke, son of John and Judy Burke, Cappaduff. 

Sarah Therese Philbin, daughter of Frank and Barbare Philbin, Gortmore. 

Noel Collins, son of John and Maureen Collins, Barnahowna. 


MARRIAGES 


DEATHS 


Mary Walsh, Derryveeney, to 
Patrick McGovern, Newport. 
Michael O’Malley, Srah, to 
Marion Staunton, Drimcoggy. 
Terry Costello, Srah, to 
Marie Geraghty, Newport. 
Eric Duhan, Gorteenmore, to 
Colette Blarrchet, France. 


Nora Casey, Grianan. 

John Joyce, Gortmore. 

Paddy Kelly, Trianlar. 

Mary Keane, Drimcoggy. 

Peg O’Neill, Gortmore. 

Walter Heneghan, Ballybannon. 


John Naughton, Ballybannon. 
Peter Lydon, Cappanacreha. 
Austin Gibbons, Trianlar. 
James Lally, Gortnacullen. 
Bridget Costello, Srah. 


When in Tourmakeady stay at 

Innis Mor View 
Guest House 

Cappaduff, Tourmakeady 

’PHONE TOURMAKEADY (092) 44048 

Season’s greetings to all our guests 
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PRAYER AND SELF-DENIAL 


The Pioneer Association approves of all sorts of opera¬ 
tions in which it takes little or no part of itself. It praises 
moderate drinking while itself practising total 
abstinence. It supports Alcoholics Anonymous but does 
not interfere with its operation or try to reproduce it. It 
encourages sensible legislation to govern the times and 
places for serving drink, but it does not set up a political 
cacus. 

The reason is that P.T.A.A. has its own starting point. 
It moves from its own spirituality. It sees alcoholism as 
a moral sin. As a consequence, alcoholism has all sorts 
of secondary evil effects — on health, on relationships, 
on public behavioural patterns, on social structures. 
Medical, social and political action are all needed to cure 
the damage done. 

So, as pioneers, we think it natural that three Irish per¬ 
sons whose lives are being considered for canonisation 
were all pioneers ... Edel Quinn, Matt Talbot and Fr. 


Frank Sullivan all started from prayer and self-denial. 

They are of our family, our spirituality. 

It is with these thoughts in mind that, as a Pioneer 
Club, we bring you ‘Waterfall 2'. 

We hope you all enjoyed our first edition... perhaps 
you enjoyed it so much you would like to come and meet 
with the club members who prepare this magazine. Our 
meetings are held on the first Tuesday of every month. 

We would like to take this opportunity to thank all who 
made publication of the magazine possible. We want to 
say ‘well done’ once again to all our members on the 
completion of the magazine. 

Seasonal greetings to all our readers at home and 
abroad. 

Beanacht De libh go leir. 

NOREEN MALONEY, 

Secretary, Tourmakeady P.T.A.A. 



Cathy Clarke, Barbara Folan, Catherine Joyce and Tracy Clarke were 1st prizewinners in the Pioneer 

fancy dress in 1988 
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Season’s greetings to all our customers at home and in exile 


Michael & Ann Meeneghan 



LOUGH 
MASK 
INN 

Tourmakeady — Tel. 092-44067 
OUR CHRISTMAS PROGRAMME 


Saturday, Dec. 17 — John & Maureen 
Sunday, Dec. 18 — Aces Wild 
Friday, Dec. 23 — Sean Hegarty 
Monday, Dec. 26 (3 — 6 p.m.) — John 
& Maureen; (9 — 11) — Harvest Trio 


Wed., Dec. 28 — The Searchers 
Thursday, Dec. 29 — Man in Black 
Sat., Dec. 31 (New Year’s Eve) — 
Siamsa Band 

Sunday, Jan. 1 — Reunion Night with 
Atlantic Country Band 


Wishing you every success with your parish magazine 

RICHARD COLGAN 

Main Street, Ballinrobe. Phone: 092-41090 

House furnishers, carpet & vinyls 
Special offer on all bedding 


Stockists of Dulux Matchmaker paints, 
(400) shades in gloss and emulsion. 
Also, Magicote and Crown paints stocked 
Selection of wallpaper, contour and fresco 
wallcovering 



Hardware, electrical and all household 
goods. Agents for Calor Gas cookers and 
heaters 






PICKING BLACKBERRIES 


Lord, I couldn’t resist them . . 

I had to go again! I saw them 
yesterday as I was passing and 
longed to stop and indulge myself. 
But 1 was in a hurry and the kids 
were due home from school. I pro¬ 
mised myself I would go back to¬ 
day but then the wind came dur¬ 
ing the night and I mourned their 
loss. How could they survive when 
my daughter’s school jumper was 
whipped off the line, pegs and all, 
and is nowhere to be found! 

Today the wind is still howling, 
but between the violent gusts and 
showers the sun burst through and 
manages to ‘stay put’ for, 
sometimes, half an hour . . . and 
that is when I yielded to impulse, 
Lord, and gathered of your 
bounty. 

The house was quiet, I had just 
left my husband “up to the hill” 
to look for some lost sheep — 
Lord, you are the specialist in this 
field, please help him in his search 
as this is his third day out looking. 

When I passed the same spot 
again I parked the car there and 
then, rummaged in the back of the 


BY MAURA LYDON 

car for a plastic bag. No matter 
what it contained — my son’s 
swimming togs and towel, still wet 
from last week’s lesson ... I turf¬ 
ed them out . . . and triumphant¬ 
ly drew near to my treasure. 

There, glistening from the re¬ 
cent shower, black, swollen and 
succulent, hung masses of luscious 
. . . blackberries — just begging 
to be picked! There they hung, in 
spite of wind and rain, shining like 
jewels on Nature’s breast. The sun 
shone warmly on my back and legs 
as my hands filled time and time 
again with this tender fruit, and I 
was filled with thoughts of all 
those who would gladly have 
stood where I was standing and 
done what I was doing. Lord, are 
there any blackberries in Sudan or 
Ethiopia? Is there an equivalent 
“free” food source there? If not, 
why not, Lord? Full of life-saving 
juices which the world’s starving 
would welcome as a priceless 
treasure. 

I think, too, of all the young 
people who have left this village 
because of unemployment. They, 


like our own present-day children, 
must often have stained their 
hands and lips with the fruit of 
these same bushes when on their 
way from school. Lord, many will 
never taste of the fruit again, nor 
will their children know this 
singular delight — and what a 
legacy they lose. 

SORROW 

So, Lord, at the height of my 
joy, there is also sorrow and my 
gain highlights the loss of all those 
others. As I sit here now in my kit¬ 
chen, with the sweet smell of cook¬ 
ing blackberries all around me, so, 
too, I see the faces of all those 
countless thousands of my 
brothers and sisters throughout 
the world and I reach out to them 
at this moment and ask you to 
bless, console and cherish each 
one. I know too, Lord, that I can¬ 
not share this bounty with them all 
but I can share it with one or two 
others nearer to my home. 

Thank you, Lord, for today’s 
most beautiful harvest 



Mr. sean fany, JN. l'., Killeteaun national school, accepting a presentation from Fr. Joe Kearney, C.C 
Tourmakeady, on his retirement. At right is Mrs. Fahy. 
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YOUNG AT HEART! 





Mr. Pat Lydon, Church Road, Tourmakeady, 
is now in his 99th year. Born March 17th, 1889, 
he is well known to everybody for his great 
work in St. Mary’s Hall and Tourmakeady 
Church. We wish him well as he enters his 
centenary year. 



Mrs. Mary Lally, Tawnagh, Srah, who 
celebrated her 101st birthday on July 5th, 1988. 
We wish her continued health and happiness. 



Mrs. Bridget (Biddy) Thornton (nee Coyne), Ealing, London, and Ballybannon, Tourmakeady, 
who celebrated her 100th birthday on December 1st, 1988, pictured above with her son Thomas 
and daughter, Mrs. Mary Staunton. Belated birthday greetings from all your Irish friends. 
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Noted Tourmakeady man dies in U.S. 

On Monday, July 13, 1988, was the end of an era when Mr. Tom 
Gibbons died at his home in Chicago, U.S.A. The late Mr. Gib¬ 
bons, was was a native of Tawnagh, Tourmakeady, wsa born in 
1904 and fought for Ireland in 1921. He emigrated to the U.S. the 
following year and in 1932 started “The Irish Hour”. As a com¬ 
mercial pilot he had a great love of planes and air travel. He escorted 
the first air tour to Ireland in 1946 and initiated the first air am¬ 
bulance service in 1946 which he continued until 1960. Mr. Gib¬ 
bons continued his great love for his native land and the people 
of Tourmakeady, helping them as they arrived in the Windy City, 
preparing them as they passed to a better life. He owned three 
funeral homes in Elmhurst, Chicago and Itasca. 

Chicago and Tourmakeady lost one of their own on the 13th June, 

1988. 

- MICHAEL JOHN CASEY 




All-Ireland champions in the inter-firms cabaret and figure dancing competitions, representing Gaeltarra 
Knitwear, Tourmakeady. Standing (left to right): Tommie Joe Staunton, Maria Flanagan, John Munroe, 
Michael John Casey, Margaret Greene, Vincent Hennelly, Geraldine Flanagan, Conor O’Connell, Geraldine 
Munroe. Seated: Josephine Leonard, Carmel Duffy, Carmel Heffernan, Mary Egan. Kneeling: Mae 

Gibbons, Carmel Duffy. 




Good luck to Tourmakeady “ Waterfall ” Magazine — from 

THE VILLAGE INN 

Partry 

On the Ballinrobe/Westport/Castlebar cross, quench that thirst in the Thatch. 

USUAL CARDS 

TUESDAY, FRIDAY, SUNDAY 

DARTS EVERY SATURDAY 

Daily and weekly papers available 
ALSO ALL BASIC GROCERIES AT THE VILLAGE INN 


J B CONTRACTORS 

PLANT HIRE 

Gorteenmore, Tourmakeady, co. Mayo 

Telephone 092-44085 R 


• Land Reclamation 

• Site Clearance 

• Ground work, etc. 


(ML . r • l —.. i. _j 


HOURLY OR CONTRACT RATES 

Seasonal greetings to all our friends and customers 
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A thought for turkeys! 


It’s a time of joy for all, 

Christmassy songs are being sung, 

But, alas, there are some sad hearts 
For those turkeys whose necks will be wrung! 
We take them as chicks and treat them real 
well, 

But once December come it’s time to sell. 

You see them are market, 

Walking around looking proud, 

They look really happy, 

Singing and gurgling out loud. 

Oh. poor fools showing off, 

So glad when you get a label, 

You think when you’re fatter you're better 
But it’s you, fatties, who’ll end up on a table. 

Everyone thinks you’re lovely, 

So full of beauty and pride, 

Oh silly creatures! 

Your stupidity is hard to hide. 

You don’t realise, dear birds, 

The reason you 're well fed. 

It’s not that we live your faces, 

It’s ’cos we want you fat . . . and dead 



Think on, birds, 

Heed the warning I’m giving, 

Listen to me 

If you want to go on living. 

You’re nicer fat and plumb 
But better off just bone and skin, 

Only fat turkeys are roasted 
So to keep alive, stay slim. 

I d love to see a turkey rebellion, 

Oh. all hell would surely break loose, 

Imagine the crack if turkeys fought 
And refused to be put in the noose. 

Oh. it’d be great run, 

But. alas, I can’t say a word, 

’Cos there's nothing I like better 
Than a nicely roasted bird! 

MISS VAHEY 



Vincent Hennelly, the 1988 ‘Lord Mayor’ of Tourmakeady, receiving his chain of office from Willie 
Feeley (outgoing Mayor). On the left is Kevin O’Toole, chairman, Tourmakeady G.A.A. Club, and 

(right) Michael John Casey, co-ordinalor. 
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Seasonal greetings to all our customers 


Casey Construction Ltd. 

Portroyal, Partry — Tei. 092-43062 

★ NEW HOUSES 

★ EXTENSIONS 

★ ROOFING 

★ RENOVATIONS 

★ PLASTERING, etc. 

★ All types of built-in units 

No job too big or too small 

Congrats to the Magazine Committee and Christmas greetings to all our customers 

TIM KELLY 

ELECTRICAL CONTRACTOR LTD. 

★ Industrial, Commercial and Domestic Installations 

★ 24-hour Maintenance on all installations 

★ Industrial Panels, Supplies at extremely low cost 

★ Full range of Domestic Appliances 

CLAREMORRIS ROAD, BALLINROBE, CO. MAYO 

Telephone: Ballinrobe (092) 41283/41537. FAX No. (092) 41670 

TIM KELLY TOOL HIRE LTD. 

No open at above address 
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The Parish Prayer Group 


Just about the time of the first edition of the 
“Waterfall” was published, an afternoon of prayer 
and reflection was hosted by the local Prayer 
Group. Fr. Frank Fahey from Ballintubber was the 
guest speaker and the afternoon was attended by 
many people from the parish and visitors from 
Prayer Groups in the neighbouring towns. 

Since then the Prayer Group has been meeting 
for the regular Monday night gathering. Many of 
you have been wondering: ‘what do they do at these 
meetings?’ or ‘what do they talk about?’ The 
answer to those questions is simple. As our name 
suggests, we are a prayer group — and our func¬ 
tion is to pray. 

We come together to pray every Monday night. 
The meeting usually opens with a recitation of the 
Rosary and is followed by a time of prayer and 
praise. A leader introduces a Scripture reading and 
from there the prayer of the evening evolves, each 
person sharing in the prayer according to what is 
in their hearts. 

One person may share an accident or experience 
where the Lord was really present and another may 
speak out of what may seem total darkness. Some 
will pray by using the gift of tongue or the gift of 
prophecy and others will rely on formal prayers like 
‘Our Father’, ‘The Gloria’, etc., to express the 
prayer in their hearts. 

It does not really matter how people pray — the 
main thing is that we pray. We believe that the spirit 
of God is in each one, gi\en to all of us Christians 
in Baptism and Confirmation, and the way the 
Spirit is given to each one is for a good purpose 

The last section of the prayer meeting :s g.-ert 
over to intercession ... a time of extended Prayers 
of the Faithful as it were, during which the needs 
of the family of God are prayed for. We Finish with 
some prayer or hymn in which everyone joins in. 

There are two “collections” so to speak, one 
which goes towards the heat and lighting of the hall 
and the second is for the outreach of the Prayer 
Group. For instance, since September we have been 
putting a little aside to help one poor family at 
Christmas time. These are voluntary and optional. 
Sometimes at the end of the meeting there is a slot 
for announcements and information about days of 
prayer in other groups, vigils and communication 
with Diocesan committees. 

Our Prayer Group has been involved in the Na¬ 
tional Charismatic Conference held in Knock earlier 
on in the year and we have also been involved in 
the planning and organisation of the annual vigil 
held in Knock in June. We are associated with a 
summer camp for young people in Ballyvary in Ju¬ 
ly and two representatives of the group are currently 
serving on the Diocesan Committee. 

From time to time this committee is responsible 
for the organising of retreats for members of the 
Prayer Groups. Such days, which are run by priests 


and members from above committee, serve an im¬ 
portant function in the life of the Prayer Group — 
they provide the opportunity to meet members of 
other groups and direction and training are provid¬ 
ed for all who attend. Members who would not nor¬ 
mally get an opportunity of attending days of 
prayer, etc., are particularly encouraged to attend 
those retreat days. 

At present we are planning a time of prayer 2Vz 
hours or so to be held in the church during Advent 
and it is hoped to have another afternoon of prayer 
and reflection in January. 

Finally, we would like to take this opportunity 
to say to everyone in the parish that all are welcome 
to join us to pray at any time. There are no re¬ 
quirements for entry to the group except a will¬ 
ingness or a desire to pray, and to allow yourself 
to be strengthened by the faith of others in the 
group and in the parish when your own faith feels 
the size of a mustard seed. 

We can only repeat the invitation of Jesus to the 
two Apostles who wanted to know more . . . “Come 
and see”. 

Guimid beannacht De orainn fein mar ghrupa 
agus ar muintir uile an pharoiste — go raibh sonas 
agus siochain in ar gcroithe agus in ar dteaghlaigh 
un Noilaig agus i gconai. 

PARISH PRAYER GROUP 


Club na mBan 

Bhi Club na mBan an 
gniomhach i rith na bliana. Mar is 
gnath thainigh siad le cheili chuile 
De Ceadaoin sa halla. Bhi cursd ar 
siul acu, faoi rudai eagsula. I dtu&s 
na bliana bhi cursai L&mh- 
Cheardaiocht acu. Sd Bhfomhar 
thainigh ocras orthu agus 
deagraigh siad cursai cocaireacht 
— ni bheidh aon easa cocairi ar 
mhuintir Thuar Mhic Eadaigh 
feasta. Ni raibh siad ag obair an 
tarn ar fad. Bhi badminton ar siul 
acu go maith Togradh oifigi nua 
i rith na bliana. 

Cathaoirleach: Mhaire Bn. Ni 
Mhaile. 

Runai: Marcella Ni Phrondar- 
gais. 

Cisteoir: Mhaire Bn. Ni Seoighe. 

Oifig Poibliocht: Noirin Bn Ni 
Shea. 

Gabhaimid buiochas as gach 
daoine a cabhraigh linn i rith na 
bliana. 
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Mary Maree, her daughter, Bridget Thornton (sister of the late Paddy Thornton), her daughter, Mary 
O’Malle}, her daughter, Mars McWilliams, and her daughter, baby Mary McWilliams. 


Sean Fhondiiiri Ti Mhaire 1 uke ag ceiliuradh Breithla Mhicheail l i I.uideain (Mhichael Anne), 91. 

O chid, an line fosaigh: Mieheal O I.uideain (Michael Anne). Milt A’ (hulhasaigh, Tomas O LuidrAin (T. Mhicil 
Shabh). Ar chul: Sean () Cathasuigh. Stiofan O Donnchadha, Tofflh Seoighe (T. Johnny Dick), Padraig O Muireain, 
Marian O I.uideain (M. Sheain Khaim, Padraig O C'onbaidh (P. Sheainin), TomAs O Mainnin, Mieheal O Droigh- 
nean (I.an - } >. Ina sheasamh: An tOstdir, Prionsias ' Ac Philhin. Ar dheis ta Tomas O Faolain, Padraig 0 Conraoi. 
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RE-DEDICATION OF THE SHRINE 


As the opening of the Marian Year was mark¬ 
ed in Tourmakeady by the erection of a new 
shrine to Our Lady in the Church, so the end 
of the Marian Year was similarly marked by the 
re-dedication of the Lourdes grotto. This took 
place on Monday, August 15th, and the service 
and blessing was performed by Fr. Benny 
MacHale. 

Those who knew and loved the old grotto will 
be pleased to know that the same statues were 
renovated and re-installed in their beautiful new 
setting, just inside the church grounds where the 
trees used to be. The entire area was then tiled 
and enhanced by a spotlight. 

All credit is due to all those who were involv¬ 
ed in this undertaking, from its conception to 


its completion, as it has certainly added to the 
beauty of the church grounds. 

The re-siting of the grotto means that a new 
pathway could be laid down, thus linking the 
new cemetery to the old and therefore making 
it much easier to reach for visits and funerals. 
We now have beauty both inside and outside 
the church. 

In conclusion we would like to pay tribute to 
the Thornton family, Carheen, who erected the 
shrine in memory of their ancestors; to the 
workmanship of Peadar Mulroe, Sean Barker, 
Martin Gibbons and many more who gave of 
their services. 

Many thanks to all concerned. 



Fr. Benny MacHale, C.C., Tourmakeady, dedicating and blessing the Lourdes grotto on Monday, August 

15th, 1988. 
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THE F AMINE 


(Extract from the “Life of George Moore” describing the foundation of the Monastery in Tourmakeady) 


On a lovely summer day, 11th 
July, 1847, George Henry Moore with 
the Very Rev. Archdeacon MacHale 
and the Rev. Peter Conway left Moore 
Hall and sailed over the green waters 
of Lough Carra, past Castle Island 
with its remains of an old robber 
keep, and round the point of Der- 
reenrush, the last of the old woods of 
Ireland, to the Bridge of Keel; thence 
into the rough waters of Lough Mask 
to Tourmakeady, where they landed 
again on his own property under the 
bleak mountain, Toumasala. They 
might have pitched on a more fertile 
spot in that wild and romantic region, 
but on none more suitable for the pur¬ 
pose in view. 

Thirty acres of undrained land, as 
Nature left it, extended to the shore, 
and the site of the monastery was 
selected on a lofty eminence rising 
from the dark waters of Lough Mask 
and commanding a broad expanse of 
mountain and lake. The mountaineers 
eagerly lent their aid and in a few 
days the ground was enclosed by a 
fence. 

The foundation stone was laid by 
Dr. MacHale, Archbishop of Tuam, 
on the 3rd October, 1847, and on Good 
Friday, 1848, two poor monks of the 
Franciscan Order, Brothers 
Bonaventure and Sylvestre, without 
five shillings at their disposal, but 
with the love of God and their 
neighbours in their hearts, took 
possession. Adjacent to their farm 
they hired a cabin for a few pence a 
week and after a time others of the 
Order joined them. They drained, 
they dug, they subsoiied and planted 
and, after a period, the most barren 
hill in Partry became the greenest 
and most productive in the 
mountains. 

It is a peculir feature of this institu¬ 
tion that the Brotherhood of St. 
Mary’s are bound to the trustees, as 
a strict condition of their endowment, 
to give food to every stranger who 
may present himself at their gate in 
want of bread. Wliile they dedicate 
their hearts to God, and their minds 
to the religious education of their 
children of the district, they devote 
their bodily strength to the severest 
labours of the most industrious 
peasant. 

Early in October, 1898, just fifty 


years after its foundation, I visited the 
monastery with Miss Fitzgerald Ken¬ 
ney of Clogher for the first time, and 
found it in possession of monks of the 
Third Order of St. Francis. It had not 
yet grown into the spacious establish¬ 
ment contemplated by its founder, but 
it consisted of a simple house slight¬ 
ly retire from the main road. The 
hedges around it were of fuchsia, 
which grows wild in this district, and 
were still in bloom in that mild 
weather. I met a monk with a long 
black beard, reading his breviary as 
he walked in the garden, and there 
was an air of quiet and contentment, 
very different from the wild and 
dreadful scenes of the famine. The 
whole face of the country had chang¬ 
ed; stacks of corn stood in the fields 
where formerly only heather or 
rushes could subsist; the farmhouses 
are better than in other districts and 
there is a prosperous village. 

The object of our visit was to 
establish a co-operative agricultural 
society at Tourmakeady and this was 
satisfactorily done. Brother Leo, one 
of the monks, was elected a member 
of the committee. 

It happened, as a result of the 
famine and the heavy poor rats, that 
many of the landlords were ruined 
and had to sell their estates. Among 
others, George Moore suffered 
severely, and the large estate of 
Ballintubber, containing some six 
thousand acres, was sold in the En¬ 
cumbered Estates Court, He bought 
in a large part of it, but the Tour¬ 
makeady portion of the property was 
purchased by Lord Plunkett, Protes¬ 
tant Bishop of Tuam. 

There had been Protestant missions 
established in these wild districts for 
many years, but they had made no 
progress whatever, and the schools 
were always empty. The mis¬ 
sionaries, however, were obliged to 
write glowing accounts to London of 
the number of Proselytes., and the 
crowds of happy children saved from 
the dutches of Rome, or the funds 
would have ceased to come in 

Matters jogged comfortably along 
in this way and there was usually no 
enmity between priest and mis¬ 
sionary; it is even related that a good- 
natured priest used to lend his con¬ 
gregation to his friend, the mis- 
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sionary, on the occasions of the visits 
of an Exeter Hall Inspector who, of 
course, on his return was able to tell 
his delighted audiences of the coming 
conversion of Connaught. The 
collection-plates were heaped to 
overflowing and a bag of gold was 
transmitted to the west. 

But Bishop Plunkett had more 
practical views on the matter. During 
the famine free food was distributed 
as a condition of conversation, and 
when he acquired the new property he 
evicted a number of his unfortunate 
tenants, replacing them by Pro¬ 
testants imported from other 
districts. Nice slated houses were of¬ 
fered to those who would adopt the 
new faith and threats were not omit¬ 
ted if they refused. He forced the 
children to attend a Protestant school, 
and his Sisters used to search the 
houses, often pulling the children 
from their beds where their parents 
hid them. 

One day a party of these unfor¬ 
tunates, who had been turned out of 
their homes, crossed the lake and ap¬ 
pealed for help to their old landlord. 
He was thunderstruck at their lamen¬ 
table story. He had heard of such 
things but had not realised them. 
Most of his friends and relatives were 
Protestants and he had been brought 
up in an atmosphere of toleration. 

But now it came home to him 
through the suffering of those whom 
he had succoured through the famine, 
and he was beside himself with 
anger; it seemed as if the 
Cromwellian times had been revived 
in Connaught. He gave them land on 
his own estate, dividing some large 
grazing farms among them; and 
some he took even into his own 
demesne, where their children live to 
the present day, and he arranged to 
attend a public meeting in Partry. His 
mother besought him to refrain; the 
Plunketts were personal friends; 
there were many Protestant electors 
in the county who would be antagonis ¬ 
ed, etc etc., but he was always 
headstrong arid self-willed. 

He gave free vent to his feelings and 
poured out a flood of invective such 
as O’Connell might have envied. He 
urged them to resist oppression and 
(continued next page) 
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to rebel against such a disgraceful 
traffic of souls. He ridiculed the idea 
that a few wandering fanatics, the 
vagabond emissaries of the greedy 
fanaticism of England, could ex¬ 
tinguish with soup and Indian meal in 
Connemara the Apostolic and Univer¬ 
sal Church, to which, within the last 
few years, the most learned, the most 
eloquent, the most gifted and the most 
pious of the Protestant clergy of 
England had become converts. He 
asked them if they believed that those 
who, generation after generation, 
made it a deadly crime to teach 
Catholics to read or write, have now 
no object but charity and Christian 
sympathy in bribing them to school. 
“Will you believe that those who 
banished your fathers to Hell or Con¬ 
naught have now no object in follow¬ 
ing you into Connaught but to redeem 
you from Hell?” 

The mission has long ceased to ex¬ 
ist. Twenty years after there were on¬ 
ly two converted families, and both 
were those of paid employees. In the 
west of Ireland Catholics and Pro¬ 
testants now live together in tolera¬ 
tion and friendship and these religious 
animositite seem as far distant as the 
Inquisition. 



Old friends meet on Tourmakeady fair day . . . Michael Keane 
(R.I.P.) and Tommie Gibbons. 


Coiste Forbartha Thuar Mhic Eadaigh 


Toghadh Coiste nua a dtosadh 
na bliana. Toghadh Tomas 6 
Maille mar chathaoirlach. Ghiac 
se buiochas leis an sean choiste us 
ught an dea-obair a bhi deanta acu 
go mor mhor maidin leis on sceim 
uisce a thabhairt chun criche agus 
Colaiste Mhuire a choimead 
oscailte. 

I rith na bliana bhi cruinnithe ag 
an Coiste le oifigi on Comhairle 
Contae, Udaras na Gaeltachta, an 
t-Aire Cochshaoil, P. 6 Floinn, 
T.D., agus Aire Stait na 
Gaeltachta, D. 6 Gallachobhair, 
T.D. 

• Socraioch na deacrachtai a 
bhi ann maidin le bailiuchan 
bruscair. 

• Deireadh glanadh suas agus 
maisiocht ar an reitig nua, agus 
timpeall an tseipeil. 

• Ta droichead nua na Sraithe 
le bheith criochnaighe roimh 
Nollaig. 

• Ta deantas de £20,000 


ceadaithe do nonad nua do 
sheanoiri ar tAthair an tSean 
Mhonorcan. 

• Ta solas le cur ar fail ar an 
mbothar sios go dti an seipeal. 

• Ta diolachan Phairc an 
Aonaigh leis na Udaras ag dul 
aghaidh. Suil e seo a bheith 
criochnaighe roimh Nollag. 

• Ta plean cuimseathach tur- 
asadbireachta don cheantar a cheir 
le cheite — a lan oibre deanta ag 
Liam O Maolalla air seo. Suil le 
cabhair airgid d’fhail 6 na h- 
eagraisi eagsula chun an plean a 
chur i bhfeidhe. 

• Broiseir turasadoireachta don 
cheantar a ullmhu mar chead 
cheim a mbliana. 

• Tuigeann an coiste go bhfuil 
a dan oibre le deanamh fos agus 
is ead na priomh aidhmeanna a 
bheidh ag an Coiste don Ath- 
Bhliain. Na: 

• Monorca breise d’fhail sa 
cheanntur chun an meid imirce a 


laghdu. Ta an coiste lan tshsta aon 
chabhair gur feidir a thabhaint do 
einne a bhfuil fonn air breis 
fostaiochta a chur ar fail sa 
cheanntar. 

• Beidh breis oibre le deanamh 
maidir le Colaiste Mhuire. Os rud 
e fail i gcionn bliana, beidh lan 
tacaiocht a lorg s bhaile agus i 
gceim chun an Colaiste a 
choineach ar oscailt. 

• An plean forbartha a bheidh 
ar fail roimh Nollag a chur a 
bhfeidhim. 

Is mian leis an Coiste buiochas 
a ghabhail leis na h-Udaras 
eagsula a raibh pie leo i rith na 
bliana, agus le muinntir na h-aite 
as ucht an cho-oibriu a fuair an 
Coiste uatha. Guionn an Coiste 
Ath-Bhliain fe mhaise do mhuinn- 
tir na h-aite sa bhaile agus i gcein. 

• TOMAS 6 GAIRBHI, 
Runai. 
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Delighted to be associated with the Parish Magazine . . . 


KEITH & ANN 
NEWTON 

Gortmore — “ Tel. 092-44041 

General Grocery, 

Hardware, Stationery, 

Newsagents — local 
and national papers 

Seed and Animal 
Feedstuffs 

Doses, Dips, Wire, etc. 

Gas and Domestic appliances 
Parafin, Coal, Turf and Coal Briquettes 

DELIVERY SERVICE 

Season’s greetings and thanks to all our customers 
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DAVID ALTON, M.P. 


Bhi ainm David Alton go mor i mbedl an phobail 
agus sna meain cumarsaide in Eirinn agus i Sasana 
sa mbliain ata imithe. Chuir se Bille 6s comhair 
Parlimint Shasana ag iarraidh srian a chuir go gin- 
mhilleadh thall sa gcaos nach mheadh se dleathach 
feasta do mhna a bheadh m6s faide na ocht seach- 
taini deag ag iompar clainne. Gidh go bhfuil go leor 
de mhuintir Shasana fein den tuairim go bhfuil an 
ginmhilleadh gafa thar foir agus go raibh go leor 
tacaiochta ag Bille David Alton, mor eirigh Ieis an 
mbille. 

Chuir muintir na h-aite seo an suim sa sceal go 
h-aithrid nuair a fuair siad amach go raibh baint 
mhor ag David leis an gceantar agus go mba as 
Leitir Fhinin a mhathair. Ba i sin Brid Ni 
Mhaolruaidh siad na gaolta is goire di a mhaireann 
san ait na Eibhlin Bean Ni Eanachain, Trian, agus 
Stiofan 6 Donachadha, Gort Mor. 

MEMORIES OF DAVID 

In September, 1952,1 commenced teaching in the 
Franciscan Convent School, Forest Gold, London. 
It was a private school of boys and girls. The first 
day I spent in the school I had an infant class of 
35 pupils. Here I met David Alton. I started class 
with the sign of the Cross and simple prayer. To 
my horror only three of the children were to join 
with me. Naturally, I assumed it was my Irish 
brogue. I left it and continued with something else. 
The Mother Superior arrived to see how I was get¬ 
ting on and I told her what happened and she in¬ 
formed me that only five children in the class were 
Catholics and one of the three who blessed 
themselves was David. 

During the day while doing a simple poem I ask¬ 
ed about pets as the word was in the poem. They 
talked away about their own pets at home, etc. A 
lovely little blue-eyed blonde boy said: “I saw a cow 
in my Auntie Mary’s in Mayo”. On checking on 
his name I discovered he was David Alton. I knew 
Alton was not an Irish name. I asked the Superior, 
who was Mother Isobella Ruttledge, a native of 
Ballina herself, about him and she informed me 
David’s mother was from Mayo and she thought 
she was from quite near my own place. The parents 
collected the children after school. When I was let¬ 
ting out the children I saw this young woman out¬ 
side. I recognised her straight away as Brigid 
Mulroe whom I had known when I was growing 
up. I had spent all my summer holidays with 
Brigid’s first cousin, Nellie Heneghan, in Treen. 
The Auntie Mary David talked about in class was, 
in fact, a first cousin of my father. 

David was a lovely looking child with a charm¬ 
ing smile inherited from his mother. Even at that 
tender age he was a great talker, extremely well 
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behaved, highly intelligent and was one of the top 
students in his class. 

I became a frequent visitor to David’s home dur¬ 
ing my years in London. Brigid and her husband 
Fred were a joy to meet and their hospitality 
outstanding. After returning to Ireland I more or 
less lost contact with the family except when I would 
meet David’s uncle, Stephen Mulroe, of 
Castlecarra and enquire about them. In later years 
I was delighted to learn David had become an M.P. 
and now a leading member of the Liberal Party. 

He got wonderful support from Ireland and from 
the emigrant Irish, all expressing encouragement on 
his Abortion Bill. Unfortunately he was not 
successful. 

This was not his only campaign. His work on 
behalf of the atomic test veterans forced the Depart¬ 
ment of Defence into conducting a survey on radia¬ 
tion affects among the group and compensation was 
paid. He is a trustee of Crisis at Christmas, patron 
of Belfast Trust and has helped raise £20,000 for 
Mother Teresa of Calcutta. 

I wrote to David congratulating him on his Abor¬ 
tion campaign and received a lovely letter in reply, 
informing me that should I or any of my family be 
in London to contact him and he would be happy 
to arrange a seat in the Commons gallery. He sent 
me an autographed copy of his book “What Kind 
of Country?” 

Deanann comhgrairdeas le David ar a phosadh 
le gairid. Go mairidh se fein agus a bhe&n cheile 
a nuaidheacht agus guim saol fada sona s£sta doibh. 

Ta suil agam go h-eire6idh go geal leis agus go 
bhainfidh se amach a chuspoiri in a ghairm 
polaitiochta. 

• SIOBHAN NI EANACHAIN 
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Casfar na daoine at a Me 
TIGH THUATHAIL 



T. J. O’TOOLE’S 
LOUNGE BAR 


Teas, Sandwiches, Snacks, Wines & Spirits, Off-Licence 
Grocery, Fresh Meat & Fish, General Hardware 
Veterinary Medicines, Firearms Dealer 

Serving the community since 1896 






FR. PAT LAVELLE, P.P., PARTRY 

(1858 — 1869) 


I hope this year a few pages on 
one of our more famous former 
pastors will be acceptable. 

Fr. Pat Lavelle was perhaps the 
best-known individual Irish priest 
in the mid years of the last cen¬ 
tury. At that period everybody in 
the British Isles, because of him 
knew where Partry was. This was 
because of the name he had made 
for himself for his unflagging ef¬ 
forts to protect his parishioners 
from eviction at the hands of the 
local landlord, Archbishop 
Thomas Plunkett, Protestant 
Bishop of Tuam, Killala and 
Achonry since 1839. The bishop at 
that time lived in Tourmakeady on 
the estate which he bought from 
George Henry Moore after the 
Famine (read Gerry Moran’s ‘The 
Mayo Evictions'). 

Fr. Lavelle was born in 
Mullagh, Murrisk, Co. Mayo, in 
the year 1825. He entered St. 
Jarlath’s, Tuam, when he was ag¬ 
ed 15 and Maynooth in 1844, just 
before the Famine, and the year 
Fr. Peter Conway was building 
Partry Church. After being or¬ 
dained, as was to be expected for 
one so brilliant, he was appointed 
as Professor of Philosophy at the 
Irish College, Paris, in the year 
1854. In addition to his philosophy 
lectures, he undertook to teach the 
students who would need it, as 
priests, the Irish language, at 
which he was equally as proficient 
as he was in English. To these he 
was shortly to add a third 
language — French. 

Even in Paris his abrasive 
temperament was evident and his 
prolonged squabble with the Rec¬ 
tor, Dr. Miley of Dublin, ultimate¬ 
ly brougt about his removal from 
the college in 1858. It would take 
too long to go into the details of 
the clash between the two men. 
Suffice it by saying that the com¬ 
mencement of the trouble — and 
indeed most of the blame for its 
continuance — must be laid at the 
door of Dr. Miley. Their conflict 
was merely a microcosom of the 
much wider and more celebrated 
running disagreement between 


their two respective Archbishops, 
Cardinal Cullen of Dublin and Ar¬ 
chbishop John MacHale of Tuam. 
Both men stood faithfully by their 
twomen, and the upshot of it all 
was that the staffing of the Irish 
College, Paris, was taken from 
secular priests and handed over to 
the Vincentian Fathers. They re¬ 
mained in charge until the college 
was closed during World War 
Two. 

Back home in his diocese, Fr. 
Lavelle was sent to work as a 
curate in Mayo Abbey, but his 
stay there was very short. Dr. 
MacHale badly needed a man of 
his mettle elsewhere. So we find 
him being appointed as Parish 
Priest of our parish of Ballyovey 
in the year 1858. Although he liv¬ 
ed in Tourmakeady, which he 
always referred to as “Mount Par¬ 
try’’, he was shortly to be known 
as the “Patriot Priest of Partry’’. 

RESENTED 

Why Partry? As you suspect 
from what I have said, things were 
at a very disturbed state in Tour¬ 
makeady because of the activities 
of Archbishop Plunkett, his sister, 
Catherine, and a number of the 
Bible readers who now alone were 
trying to force Catholic tenants to 
send their children to one or other 
of the five Church of Ireland 
schools but were then busily pro¬ 
selytizing them — trying to make 
loyal little Protestants out of 
them. 

Need one say that this was bit¬ 
terly resented by the Catholic 
parents and, most of all, by their 
military active priest, Fr. Peter 
Ward. But despite all his activity, 
somehow Fr. Ward, winning the 
odd battle, was losing the war. 
Perhaps it was the fact that Bishop 
Plunkett was not afraid of him. 
Archbishop MacHale decided to 
send to Tourmakeady a priest who 
would put the fear of God into 
him. This man was only pint-sized 
but he was a pint-sized battleship. 
So in October, 1858, Fr. Ward was 
transferred to Williamstown to 
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make room for the pocket 
battleship. 

We have not the time nor space 
to go into details of the Plunkett- 
Lavelle war. Suffice it to say that 
by using the courts and the na¬ 
tional and British mainland press, 
Fr. Lavelle brought to the atten¬ 
tion of the world the underhand 
means that the Protestant landlord 
was using to coerce his tenants in¬ 
to the Protestant faith. Even that 
bastion of Protestantism and 
Unionism, the London Times 
(which hated everything Irish) 
turned on Plunkett and condemn¬ 
ed him. It did not happen over¬ 
night, but the leagage stopped. 
The war was won, Plunkett and 
later his sister, left in disgrace and 
for his remaining years resided in 
Tuam but never lost his genuine 
love for the country around Lough 
Mask and I think, by his direction, 
he was buried in Tourmakeady. 
Gracious as he could be, Fr. 
Lavelle in every kind or terms, of 
the Archbishop on the following 
Sunday in Tourmakeady, and I 
think I read he was present at the 
burial. 

SCARS OF BATTLE 

If he won the war Fr. Lavelle 
did not escape the scars of the bat¬ 
tle. The court cases had beggered 
him. He was a confirmed litigant, 
indeed addicted to the courtroom. 
Not all of his cases either were in 
defence of his parishioners. Indeed 
there were some that were against 
some members of his flock. I 
recall a celebrated case about a 
patch of turnips where his action 
was counter-action by his 
parishioners. It is many years since 
I read it in the Connaught 
Telegraph of the day and I have 
only vague memories of the details 
but I think what was at issue was 
the ownership of the aforesaid tur¬ 
nips which had evidently been pro¬ 
mised at sowing time to the priest. 

The vendor evidently before sow¬ 
ing time had a more tempting offer 

(continued next page) 
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(continued) 

and intimated to the priest that he 
considered the contract cancelled. 
The hot-tempered priest grunted 
an inaudible reply and stormed 
off. But later on in the year, when 
the turnips were at their blushing 
best one golden Autumn after¬ 
noon, the intrepid pastor arrived 
driving a horse and cart. He had 
two helpers and each of the three 
had a spade “at him”. Without 
leave the energetic ally harvested 
the beautiful turnips, loaded them 
on their vehicle and carted them of 
in triumph to the priest’s home. 

Unfortunately they were met on 
the way by the owner of the field 
and his wife. As Woodhouse said, 
if the pair were not disgruntled by 
the sight they beheld they were far 
from being gruntled. And as the 
Connemara woman said ‘bhiodar 
a caitheamh slurannai lena cheile’. 
It would not have been too bad if 
all they were throwing at one 
another were ‘slurannai’. No, 
regrettably, there occurred multi¬ 
ple assaults by both sides. At least 
so it was alleged. The evidence of 
the court was somewhat obscure 
and the frustrated Justice fined 
both parties and bound them to 
the peace, left the disputed turnips 
with the priest, at the augmented 
price, and dismissed both cases. 

PALTRY SUMS 

I mention this case because it il¬ 
lustrates the kind of man he was 
and also it shows how he lost for¬ 
tunes in the pursuit of the passion 
for the courts. You see even 
though he won most of his cases, 
the judges tended to fine his defen¬ 
dants paltry sums, once at least a 
halfpenny! So by the end of the 
sixties, although he was left 
monarch of all that he surveyed in 
Tourmakeady, he left it in a state 
of lawlessness (his enemies alleg¬ 
ed) and not only was he penniless 
but he owed hundreds if not 
thousands of pounds. 

But Fr. Lavelle could not live 
without a cause, which was 
another way of saying that he 
needed somebody to fight. Short¬ 


ly after vanquishing Lord 
Plunkett, and possibly because of 
his disillusionment with British 
Justice which was so hurting his 
own pocket, he turned his atten¬ 
tion to Irish politics. It was the 
days of budding Fenianism. Fr. 
Lavelle joined the National 
Brotherhood of St. Patrick (a kind 
of front organisation) and later — 
some believed — the Fenians 
themselves. Indeed it is even alleg¬ 
ed that he was a member of the 
Supreme Council. This I doubt. 
But what is certain is that he once 
drew on himself the attention and 
hostility of Cardinal Cullen of 
Dublin who frequently reported 
this ‘turbulent priest’ to Rome. 

Matters came to a head in 
November, 1861, over the 
celebrated big political funeral of 
Terence Bellew MacManus. The 
remains of this minor Irish patriot 
were honoured by Church and 
State in the U.S.A. where he died, 
and the Fenians there decided to 
send his remains home for burial 
in Ireland where they hoped there 
would be a big dramatic display 
with all the trimmings. But Car¬ 
dinal Cullen (who hated the Fe¬ 
nians) refused to allow the remains 
of this Fenian to rest in any of the 
chapels of his diocese, or any of 
his priests to officiate at his 
funeral. But the situation was 
tailor-made for our little man. He 
walked in the massive cortege after 
the coffin, without a stole, reciting 
prayers, officiated at the graveside 
and compounded the insult to His 
Eminence by preaching an inflam¬ 
matory panegyric: “We will not be 
oppressed forever. The iron blood 
of the intruder, the stranger, the 
spoliator and the tyrant will not 
forever tread upon our necks”. 
And he concluded with an 
almighty swipe at the Dublin Car¬ 
dinal: “St. Malachy, St. Laurence 
O’Toole, patriotic Oliver 
Plunkett, martyr to thy 
patriotism, were you alive today 
would you deny Terence Bellew 
MacManus a night’ rest before the 
lamp of your sanctuaries? Oh, 
Ireland, Ireland, how thou art 
fallen!” 

The fat was in the fire. The 
Pope of Rome heard of the misde¬ 
meanours of our parish priest by 
express delivery which the Car- 
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dinal followed next year by a per¬ 
sonal report when on his routine 
visit to the Holy City. But it took 
years of sustained pressure by him 
to ‘nail’ our little man, simply 
because his superior, The Lion of 
the Fold, continued to stand by his 
inferior officer. But in April, 
1864, Cullen thought he surely had 
him this time: Rome had ordered 
MacHale to suspend the Partry 
P.P. The old Lion, cornered at 
last, growled his submission. He 
despatched the letter of suspension 
to Partry — but by a slow horse. 
A fast horseman was sent ahead to 
tell the pastor ‘to take a powder’, 
to absent himself rapidly from his 
care. And it so transpired that Fr. 
Lavelle did not receive in person 
the ‘lattitat’ from His Holiness. As 
a matter of fact, he was over in 
Glasgow by the time the Papal 
document reached Mount Partry. 

ABSOLVED 

Later on that year, Fr. Lavelle 
went to Rome himself, and 
defended his case so ably that he 
was reinstated and absolved. But 
the battle with the Cardinal went 
on intermittently until the latter 
died in 1878. 

In November, 1867, Fr. Lavelle 
suffered a very serious eye injury 
which troubled him somewhat for 
the rest of his life. What happen¬ 
ed was this: a neighbour’s house 
caught fire and, typically of the 
man, he rushed out to help, but 
was struck by a piece of falling 
timber. Cardinal 6 Fiaich quotes 
the rather incredible yarn: 
“Legend has it that he immediate¬ 
ly jumped on his horse and rode 
the whole way to Dublin, keeping 
one hand over his injured eye to 
protect it.” 

And so life went on. Hardly a 
month passed without him being 
in the public eye. What with his 
activities in the Amnesty Move¬ 
ment (for the release of the Fenian 
prisoners) elections, and his con¬ 
tinued defence of the 
Brotherhood, his name was con¬ 
stantly kept before the public. He 
was, as you can gather, an invete- 

(continued next page) 



Fr. Pat Lavelle 

(continued) 

rate letter-writer. If there were not 
a letter from his own pen in each 
week, then you could certainly 
read his recommendation of Dr. 

-’s Super Spectacles which, 

the public were each reminded, he 
found mightily helpful ... he 
could read for hours without get¬ 
ting tired! 

But his debts remained. I think 
they worried his Archbishop more 
than they did him. Be that as it 
may, when Dean Michael 
Waldron, the aged pastor of 
Cong, died, Dr. MacHale ap¬ 
pointed Fr. Lavelle in his place 
(Cardinal Cullen complained bit¬ 
terly of this ‘promotion’ of his 
arch-enemy). It was, and is, ac¬ 
cepted by all that the purpose of 
this change was to give him a 
chance to get out of debt which he 
would never do were he to remain 
on in Partry. All this happened in 
the year 1869. 

One of his first acts in Cong was 
to publish his famous book “The 
Irish Landlord since the Revolu¬ 
tion’’ — to us, today, a dry read, 
enlivened only by the Appendix on 
‘The Doings in Partry’. 

His second exploit was even 
more spectaculr, and equally 
typical of the man who seemed to 
crave publicity. About this event 
I must confess that I am going to 
be more than a little biased. For 
you see, the man Fr. Lavelle was 
trying to ‘put down’, his 
predecessor, Dean Waldron, was 
my great-granduncle (uncle to my 
grandmother, Mary Waldron). 
The matter at issue between them 
was nothing less than the famous, 
the priceless Cross of Cong. 

CUSTODY 

As the first secular successor to 
the last Abbot (Prendergast) of 
Cong on the shoulders of Michael 
Waldron fell the responsibility of 
the custody of this magnificent 
work of ancient Irish craftsman¬ 
ship which was originally made for 
the Augustinian Abbey of Tuam 
to be the worthy receptacle for a 
genuine Relic of the True Cross. 


The Cross he had to keep in his 
‘digs’ (there was no house for the 
Cong priest) and take out regularly 
for funerals, processions, etc. 
Apart from the horrendous securi¬ 
ty worry, it was clear to everybody 
that all this manhandling of the 
Cross was having disastrous ef¬ 
fects on its very fabric; some por¬ 
tions of the ornamental work had 
actually fallen out. 

It happened that a Professor 
McCullough from the National 
Museum had a great gra for Cong, 
and for its Cross, and was a fre¬ 
quent visitor there. Appalled by 
what he saw being done to the 
Cross and frightened about its in¬ 
evitable theft sooner or later, and 
consequent disappearance out of 
the country, he begged the P.P. to 
donate it to the Museum where its 
beauty could be appreciated by 
millions, and it would be safe 
from theft and gradual disintegra¬ 
tion. There was no question of 
buying this priceless jewel, but he 
offered the considerable carrot of 
100 guineas gift from the Museum 
to Cong parish. Fr. Waldron 
hesitated for some years until, 
what he took to be ‘an act of 
God’, pointed the way for him. A 
terrific storm (the Great Wind of 
1869) swept off the thatched roof 
of Cong Church; to re-roof it with 
slates would cost about £100. He 
made up his mind quickly, hand¬ 
ed over the Cross and roofed his 
church, at no cost to his poor 
parishioners. 

Is doiligh — ni h-ea, ni feidir 
chuile dhuine a shasu. Obviously 
some people complained and no 
one more vociferously than his 
successor. With him ‘deeds speak 
louder than words’. He took his 
trap to Claremorris, the train to 
the Broadstone Terminus, a cab to 
the Museum in Kildare Street, 
walked in, smashed the glass case 
containing the Cross of Cong, put 
it under his wide-fitting overcoat, 
and walked out ... all in broad 
daylight! Of course he got no 
distance before the police ap¬ 
prehended him, took him to the 
nearest Bridewell and relieved him 
of ‘his swag’. He returned home 
to a tumultuous welcome in Cong. 
He hadn’t brought back their 
precious possession to them, but 
he had made a Big Gesture in a 
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Most Dramatic Manner. He had 
done what he ever strived to do — 
he ‘had caused talk’! 

But, apart from these two sen¬ 
sations, he did precious little else 
during his nineteen years in the 
parish of Cong — to disturb the 
peace, or ‘cause talk’. Indeed “the 
mysterious silence from Cong” 
during the agitated years of the 
Land War (1879—1882) baffled 
both friends and foes, and 
historians ever since. One sugges¬ 
tion must have some validity: his 
peace and quietude had been pur¬ 
chased by the big landlord of 
Cong, Lord Ardilaun of Ashford 
Castle; that, terrified they would 
be the new target of this notorious 
landlord-baiter, Guinness had 
straightaway invited the new P.P. 
up to Ashford and let his charm¬ 
ing wife, Lady Olive, make the 
proposition: ‘If you stay quiet 
while you’re here, and leave us 
alone, we’ll pay off your debts 
right now’. It is probably 
preposterous but the transforma¬ 
tion in Fr. Lavelle — his socialis¬ 
ing with landlords where he had 
hitherto unceasingly attacked 
them — understandably provoked 
such gossip. Then he had got a 
very serious dressing-down by 
Judge Keogh for his participation 
in the stormy Galway bye-election 
on 1872. Perhaps this, too, helped 
to tame him. 

AGITATION 

But it is this extraordinary 
apathy during the heady days of 
the Land League Agitation that 
mystifies one. It should have been 
a readymade platform for the man 
who chased all over Ireland, and 
England, addressing anti-landlord 
meetings and demonstrations de¬ 
nouncing English misrule in 
Ireland. And after all were not all 
the sentiments that were being 
shouted from platforms all over 
the country based upon his own 
book “The Irish Landlord since 
the Revolution”? I can only recall 
his attending two Land League 
meetings during those three years: 
the first was when he breezed 
unexpectedly into the weekly 
meeting at the League offices in 
Dublin. In deference to his former 
(continued next page) 



Fr. Pat Lavelle 

(continued) 

reputation he was asked to 
preside. His speech on that occa¬ 
sion was nothing short of pathetic: 
there are many good landlords, 
don’t rock the boat too much, or 
you might hurt some of them! 
Ardilaun? 

CONG MEETING 

The second meeting, which he 
had done his utmost to forestall, 
he could hardly refuse to attend. 
It was the Cong Land League 
meeting held on July 11th, 1880. 
The Clonbur priest, Fr. Watt Con¬ 
way, had finally persuaded the 
Cong people to go ahead and ig¬ 
nore Ardilaun’s wrath. This they 
did — and in style — for to com¬ 
pound the insult they held it right 
up against Ardilaun’s Demesne 
wall at the old Abbey ruin. The 
P.P. could not possibly refuse to 
attend. His speech here, too, was 
pathetic, and even though he waiv¬ 
ed his book at them and protested 
that his sentiments had not chang¬ 
ed since he penned those words, 
no one was impressed. It was a sad 
climb down! 

DEATH 

Fr. Lavelle died in Cong on 
November 17th, 1886, aged 61. 
And whatever about his peaceful 
latter years, he must rank as one 
of the bonniest clerical combatants 
of the 19th century. I sometimes 
wonder what kind of a parish 
would we have today were it not 
for him. Would we have a 
Catholic parish at all? 

The people of Cong erected a 
plaque in their church in his 
memory: 

“Pray for the soul of Patrick 
Lavelle, 

who, in dark and evil days, 

fought the battle of faith and 
fatherland.” 

We, the people of Ballyovey, 
owe him that, too. 


• JARLATH WALDRON 
P.P. 


Pictured above is Mr. Larry Keane 
who was born in Drimcoggie, 
Srah, in 1897. He now lives his 
family in New York City and ex¬ 
tends his best wishes to all his 
friends and relations back home in 
Srah and Tourmakeady. Larry is 


12 ozs. margarine or butter 
12 ozs. brown sugar 
1-2 tablespoons treacle 
(optional) 

6 eggs 

} lb. currants washed 

1 lb. sultanas and 

1 lb. raisins dried 

6 ozs. candied peel chopped 


one of the few survivers of the 

1921 Troubles, during which time 
he gave refuge and catered for 
some of his friends in the midst of 
the ambush. He can recall every 
incident thrught the ’20s and 
earlier right up to the present time. 

Larry emigrated to New York in 

1922 and has resided there ever 
since. Through a visit of his Irish 
niece, Peggie Conway-Keane in 
October, Larry reminisced about 
life at the time of the actions of 
1921. 

We, the people of the parish, 
wish Larry Keane many more 
years of good health as he heads 
for one of his life’s ambition . . . 
to celebrate his 100th birthday! 


4 ozs. cherries quartered 
2 ozs. chopped almonds 
Rind of 1 lemon finely grated 
1 lb. plain flour sieved 

1 level teaspoon together 

mixed spice 

1 glass whiskey, brandy or 
rum (optional) 


METHOD 

1. Cream margarine and sugar together until light and fluffy. 
Beat in treacle (if used). 

2. Add eggs one at a time, beating well after each addition. 
Add a little sieved flour with each egg after the first. 

3. Fold in remaining flour and spice alternately with fruit, nuts 
and lemon rind. Lastly stir in spirits (if used). 

4. Bake in a 9" square of 10” round tin in centre of oven 
(290 deg. F. Gas No. 1) for 5J-6 hours. 

5. Check at intervals after 3 hours. Cover with foil or brown 
peper if necessary. 

6. When baked, remove cake from oven, allow to cool, turn 
out and wrap in greaseproof paper. Store in airtight tin 
until ready to ice. 

Note: Spirits can be poured over the cake after it is 
removed from oven to give added flavour. 

ALMOND PASTE 

14 ozs. ground almonds 1} teaspoons lemon juice or 

7 ozs. Icing sugar, sifted whiskey 

7 ozs. castor sugar 1 large egg 

3 drops almond essence 

Mixing icing sugar, castor sugar and ground almonds to¬ 
gether in a bowl. Add lemon juice or whiskey, almond essence 
and enough beaten egg to mix into a fairly dry paste. Gather 
together with fingers. Turn out onto a table or board dusted 
with icing sugar and castor sugar, Knead until smooth—use as 
required. 

Note: Double the quantity if covering the sides. 
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Christinas Cake Recipe 



Local woman honoured by Vatican 



People may come and go but the late Annie Lydon will always be remembered for her service to our 
church. Not alone was her work appreciated by the parish, but it has also been honoured (sadly after 
her death) by the highest authority in the Church — the Pope She received the Beal Merente Medal and 
scroll of honour, rarely given to a lay person. Tourmakeady parish has honoured her memory by dedicating 
the new "parish bell” t her. An engraved plaque was unveiled in the Sacristy in December of last year 
by her sister, Margaret (pictured above). 


Walk in Travel 

BALLINROBE 

Agent for Ryanair 

General holidays and 
honeymoons arranged 

AUCTIONEER & VALUER 
Telephone: 092-41115 
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The Tourmakeady junior team which was defeated by Louisburgh in the West Mayo final in 1972. 

Emigration threatens survival of 
local G.A.A. club 


Tourmakeady had a relatively quiet year in 1988. 
The club competed in all competitions in West 
Mayo and the Mayo League where trips to 
Ballycroy, Lahardane, Ardagh and Spidall were met 
with mixed fortunes. They reached the West Mayo 
championship semi-final, the Carnotas Peile na 
Gaeltachta final, West Mayo minor B final, West 
Mayo under-12 final and clinched second place in 
the “Club of the Year” awards in Division Four. 

The club heid a most successful fund-raising drive 
when they raised £6,500 which cleared payment on 
the Pairc Naomh Muire project. 

Requiring expenses totalling £2,500 to run the 
club yearly, survival is a real problem. Emigration, 


as in other areas, is taking its toll on the young 
population and this will be one of the major issues 
at the club’s A.G.M. on December 14. 

A new election of officers may bring brigher hope 
to a slowly fading association where support is a 
vital aspect to keep spirit', high. Otherwise there is 
no choice but amalgamate or told up. 

On January 1st, ’89, at a parish reunion day two 
semi-finais of all present players and visitors on 
holiday will play off for a special trophy. The 
presentation will be made at a reunion dance, at 
which all Tourmakeady people settled in other 
counties are invited back to get their support for 
the club once more. 

Cead mile faille roimh go leir. 


TOURMAKEADY G.A.A. CLUB i 



REUNION DANCE 

On Sunday night, 1st January, 1989 
\ In Tourmakeady Hall 


.Music by THE D TEAM 

Tell all your friends! 
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Christmas Spirit 

by Thomas O’Donoghue 

As the robin hops on the doorstep 
And the wagtail comes looking for bread, 
There' snow to be seen on the mountains 
And the blackbird stays near the hedge. 

We know that Christmas is near us, 

In the darkness, the fog and the rain, 

We know that a King has been born 
And that spirit is with us again. 

The laughter and joy of the children 
Singing carols as evening doth fall, 

With a welcome to be met at the doorstep 
And a Cead Mile Failte for all. 

The Christmas tree lights up the window 
With its flickering lights until dawn, 

Tis a welcome for Christ and for Mary 
And Bethlehem once more is recalled. 

As the wine and the beer and the whiskey 
Is toasted once more round the fire, 

With exiles who never forget us 

And the friends that bring us good cheer. 

With sweet cakes and traditional plum pudding 
And a turkey so brown in a tin, 

It's goodbye and good luck for the moment, 

I wish it was Christmas again. 


flASHBACK! 


What year are we talking about, one may ask, 
when the housewife goes shopping for the follow¬ 
ing items at today’s prices? 


1 lb. Rashers 
1 lbs. Tomators 
1 lb. Tea 
4 st. Flour 

1 Vi cwt. Oats 

2 lbs. Jam 

1 cwt. Manure 


£ s. p. 

0 3 8 

0 3 9 

0 6 0 

0 17 6 

1 15 0 

0 34 4 

0 19 6 


Before you rush off to the supermarket . . . there 
were 12 pennies to the shilling, then we had 5 new 
pennies to a shilling. Now compare the prices and 
guess the year? 



Stephen Maloney (R.I.P.), Mary Kelly, Pat Maloney 
and M. Maloney. 



Ready for a day’s work on the farm . . . 
Harry Burke (R.I.P.), Gortfree, Tourmakeady. 


25 





Tourmakeady Anglers Association 


Another year has come and 
gone, to the anglers a year best 
forgotten due to the troublesome 
rod licence affair. It all started just 
about a year ago when the present 
Minister for the Marine, Mr. 
Brendan Daly, introduced a Bill 
which, since then, has brought 
nothing but trouble. 

Angling activities for the year 
were practically nil; the time was 
punched out on the streets of 
Athlone, Galway, Dublin and 
other major centres throughout 
the country in an effort to resolve 
the controversy. 

The Tourmakeady Anglers’ 
Association, as a member of the 
anti-rod licence campaign group 
and affiliated member of the 
Trout Anglers Federation of 
Ireland, see the problem broken 
down into two areas as follows in 
order of importance: 

1. Pollution caused by salmon 
farming on our island water¬ 
ways. We all agree the country 
needs financial recovery, but what 
price are we willing to pay? We 
would ask everybody to stop and 
think of the consequences of fish 
farming on our drinking water and 
the natural beauty of our lakes 
and rivers, for which we are 
famous throughout Europe. 
Neither do we think we have the 
right to interfere with some of the 
best free fishing waters in the 
world. There is no doubt that fish 
farming is a very profitable enter¬ 
prise. Unfortunately everybody 
would not share in the profits. 
One thing we can be sure of is that 
the people who make the profits 
will not be there at the end of the 
day to clean up the pollution. As 
we are only passing through, we 
should not interfere with our 
natural environment but instead 
leave it as we found it — unspoil¬ 
ed — for future generations to en¬ 
joy. In this case the old saying is 
very true: ‘Prevention is better 
than cure’. 

2. Freedom to fish and enjoy our 
waters as God intended. It is 

as natural for an angler to fish as 
it is for a fish to swim, and for this 
to be licensed in our view is no way 


acceptable as a licence would give 
the licensee unlimited power and 
control over the licensed waters in 
which no one would have a say. A 
licence would take away the op¬ 
portunity the man on the dole had 
up to now to pass a few hours free 
fishing and help break the 
monotony of being unemployed 
and God knows we have more 
than our share of that. 

We do feel, however, that a 
contribution should be paid at 
club level on an annual basis for 
the upkeep of our waterways, or 
hand the responsibility over to the 
local club whom, we can be sure, 
would do a good job. The 
equivalent amount of money due 
to be collected by the rod licence 
has already been collected at club 
level and will only be used when 
the issue has been resolved. It 


would appear at this time the on¬ 
ly problem is the word ‘licence’ 
which seems like a small but im¬ 
portant difference. 

A large number of people have 
had their livelihood effected due to 
this campaign. This year the 
tourists did not come as they have 
done in the past. If this rod licence 
law is not amended we can be sure 
they will not come in the future to 
see fish cages polluting our rivers 
and lakes. 

All we can do at this point in 
time is hope and pray that com- 
monsense will prevail and that Mr. 
Daly will see his way to amending 
the present law to the satisfaction 
of all concerned. In order to help 
the Minister see the light, we as a 
community should stand united on 
this issue. 

• LIAM CONROY 
Hon. Secretary 


* fry 



tourmakeady fisherman Martin Moran knows the haunts of Lough Mask’s 
big trout. He lured this MVi lb. monster from the deep and two German friends 
almost fell overboard with disbelief. The fish was the biggest caught on Mask 
for many a year and, in fact, Martin is wondering whether he has established 
a record for the lake. He had caught a 10 lbs. 10 ozs. speciment and had it 
mounted thinking it was a ‘biggest in a lifetime’ catch. But Martin baited an 
even bigger rainbow and, needless to say, it will end up in a glass case in his 
sittingroom. The bait he used was a ‘spotted dropper’. “Fish this size will stay 
in the depths and usually don’t take flies,’’ says Martin, who is not revealing 
for many money just where exactly on the lake he made his catch! 
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NAIONNA THUAR MHIC EADAIGH 


Ta ag eirigh go mhaith leis an Naionoa i dTur Mhic Eadaigh 

i movirj 


v»#» 


. ■. 


umbrella 


Cailini is buachailli don cead rang i blian 1986/’87 
Na paiste ata ag freastal ar Naionna Thuar Mhic Eadaigh leis an stiurthoir, M6ire Bn M Mhailit 



A day in the life of a pilgrim 

I left my home at 7,30 p.m. and called to see Frank Walsh on my 
way. I took to the road at 8 p.m. — and a nice night it was On nr 
way people offered me lifts which f refused. I called to McEvilly’s in 
Killawalla and had a drink. They thought I wonderful to make the ion 
trek. I left McEvilly’s at 11 p.m. and was in Westport at midnight. I 
watched the lights going off in houses on my way through Murrisk ai J 
it wasn’t long before I saw the lights of Croagh Patrick 

I arrived at the foot of the Reek at 4.30 a.rn. It had got cold and 
misty. I proceeded to climb the mountain with many more pilgrims, 
saying my prayers as I went. The sun began to rise over Clew Bay . 
. . it was like heaven to see everyone so peaceful. Mass was celebrau d 
on the summit by Fr. Leo Morahan, Having gone to Confessions atm 
Mass I felt refreshed. 

As I descended I met pilgrims from every pail of Ireland, so m 
barefooted and canying children. I got safely to the bottom where i 
bought a few souvenirs to take home. 1 felt weary but uplifted in spirit 
I hope and pray many will follow in my footsteps. 

I started for home at 11.30 a.rn People offeied me tea on my 
way. How kind they were. As I walked through Westport v ith . ms 
and buses passing by I would often look back on the holy mountain 
and ask myself: “Did 1 really climb it?’’ 

Arriving in Killawalla l met Frank Walsh and further on i mu M v 
and Maureen who had encouraging words for me. I arrived home .: 
6.30 p.m., happy and delighted. 

So for 21 years I have walked the load from i'ourmakeady to nn n : h 
Patrick. My thanks to all who helped me on my way. 
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Ta na Francaigh ag Teacht Thar Saile 



Rachaidh Samhradh ’88 sios 
sa stair mar rinne na “Lochlan- 
naigh” ionsai ar Thuar Mhic 
Eadaigh. This invasion was a 
peaceful one as the raiders were 
French actors working on the 
film “La Rouge” which was 
shot almost entirely in 
Tourmakeady. 

It is a medieval epic of 
romance and intrique based on 
the legend of “Tristan and 
Isolde” which is similar to our 
“Diarmad and Grainne”. The 
chieftain marries a beautiful 
princess who is much younger 
than Le. Mar a deir an t- 
amhran — Na pos an seanduine 
pos an fear og mara mairfidh 
se ach mi. The chieftain’s 
nephew falls in love with the 
princess and they run off 
together. Thus begins a long 
adventure, ending in tragedy 


for all. 

Much of the credit for per¬ 
suading La Paca Film Produc¬ 
tions to locate their film in 
Tourmakeady must go to 
Madam Cagnoli who lives in 
Tourmakeady Lodge. She pro¬ 
moted the area’s scenic beauty 
and when the company decid¬ 
ed to go ahead with the project 
she stepped in to organise staff, 
props, accommodation, drivers 
and other requirements. She 
also acted as a liaison between 
the film company and the 
locals. 

On the second week of June 
more than thirty locals, under 
local foreman John Collins, 
started the construction of a 
medieval village. Within one 
month a full-scale medieval 
village wsa erected in Shan- 
valleycahill, complete with pea- 
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sant huts, animal pens, 
blacksmith’s forge, chieftain’s 
tent, watch tower and Viking 
wreck. Ta an-mholadh ag dul 
do na daoine a bhi ag obair oir 
agus is cuis mortals duinn go 
bhfuil dream ehomh h-oilte san 
ail. 

July the eighth. Silence si 
vous pie. Shanvalleycahill was 
caught in a time warp. It was 
back in the Middle Ages after 
the fall of the Roman Empire. 
English, French and Irish ac¬ 
tors and actresses took part in 
an epic tale of romance, blood¬ 
shed, knights sorcerers and in¬ 
trigue. The film was made both 
in French and English. Many 
locals took part as extras. Up¬ 
wards of sixty-five people from 
Maumtrasna to Derreendafderg 
took part and earned high 






praise from the production 
staff. A word of praise must go 
to local man Sean Fallon who 
was in charge of the extras and 
who did a wonderful job. Fag 
an bealach ‘Miley’ ta do la 
thart. 

The main actors were Ber¬ 
nard Pierre Donadieu, Charlie 
Boorman, son of director John 
Boorman, Jean Pierre Rives, 
former French rugby captain, 
Darragh O’Malley and Stephen 
Donohue from Cork. The main 
actresses were Brigitte Marvine 


“The Red One’’, Johara Racz, 
Sandrine Cagnoli and ‘Fiona’ 
of Glenroe. Michael Mulroe of 
Shanvalleycahill was very much 
involved as chief herdsman and 
the production staff were very 
grateful to him for his co¬ 
operation. 

Thainig an scannan ag an am 
cheart. Bhi an ait an — bhuailte 
mar gheallt ar easpa turasoiri 
agus ioscarii. Chosain an scan- 
nan dha mhilliun go leith punt 
agus caitheadh cuid mhaith den 
airgead sin san ait. Bhi go 


maith os cionn cead duine 
fostaithe ann gan tracht ar 
airgead eile a caitheadh. Ta suil 
againn go ndeanfaidh an scan- 
ndn go maith agus go dtabhar- 
faidh an phoibliocht nios mo 
daoine chuig an ait no fiu go 
dtiocfadh dreamanna eile anseo 
chun scannain eile a dheanadh. 
Ni bheadh fhios agat, bhfeidir 
go gcuirfidh muid Hollywood 
da bhonna. 

• Tomas 6 b-Eanaehain 



IT’S ONLY A JOKE ... IT’S ONLY A JOKE ... IT’S ONLY A JOKE ... IT’S 


At a parent-teacher meeting the 
headmaster started to say: “It’s as 
simple as two and two are four’’. 
He hesitated, then turned to the 
English teacher at his side and 
said: “Mr. Smith, I suppose 1 
should say two and two is four?” 

“Don’t ask me,” came the 
retort. “I’m not a maths teacher.” 


Machine service men are used to 
finding notes from customers ad¬ 
vising them about various pets to 
be encountered in their homes. 
But a recent one caused the repair 
man to look again. 

The note read: “Boiler is in the 
hall — do service. Dogs are in the 
kitchen — avoid. Guinea-pig in 
hall — do not squash. Cats 
everywhere — take one home.” 


“Stick to your washing, iron¬ 
ing, scrubbing and cooking,” the 
Tourmakeady husband declared. 
“No wife of mine is going out to 
work.” 

Comment of an Irishman on be¬ 
ing asked what he thought about 
the new monetary system: “If God 
had wanted us to go decimal, we’d 
have had only ten apostles.” 
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CASEY’S CORNER 


1988 was an action-packed yasr in 
the lives of Tourmakeady people. 
Shortly after “Waterfall” number one 
was issued, Tourmakeady elected its 
new Mayor — Vincent Hennelly. 

In February, Tourmakeady foot¬ 
ballers made a memorable but 
beneficial trip to Ballycroy. They lost 
the Horan Cup final by a point on 
Easter Monday and lost the Comatas 
Peile final by a point on Whit Monday. 
The under-12 team was also beaten in 
the West Mayo final following a 
marathon semi-final. 

Speaking of marathons, Fiona Gib¬ 
bons, Gortmore, completed the 
Dublin City Marathon. Well done, 
Fiona. 

Congrats to Mary Lally, Tawnagh, 
on her 101st birthday on July 5th. Also 
to Bridget Thornton on reaching her 
100th birthday on December 1st. Bet¬ 
ter known as ‘Biddy’, she now resides 
in England. Pat Lydon of Church 
Lane celebrated his 99th birthday. 
Nice record, folks! 

The local swimming club had a 
busy summer with their annual 
prizegiving social the highlight. The 
annual outing was to a disappointing 
Mosney in Co. Meath. The club hosted 
Tourmakeady’s own Doc Carroll in 
July. Next year, who knows, maybe 
Bruce! 


Bishop Joseph Cassidy paid his first 
visit to Tourmakeady in June for the 
blessing of the local renovated hall 
and Confirmed boys and girls from 
Tourmakeady and Partry two months 
later. 

The newly constructed grotto in 
memory of the Thornton family, 
Carheen, was dedicated by Fr. Ben¬ 
ny MacHale, C.C., who was later to be 
replaced by Fr. Donal Spring. Nice to 
have Spring all the year round! 

Willie Lydon, Capnacreha, was the 
lucky purchaser of the letter ‘G’ in the 
lottery game. 

Colaiste Muire, Tuam Mhic 
Eadaigh, fielded their first-ever boys 
football team. They didn’t win but 
played well. 

Two well-known Cappaduff boys 
walked up the aisle in a sun-soaked 
Chicago church. Sean Derrig and 
Thomas Molloy chose two charming 
brides in July. 

Local man Kevin O’Toole was 
electerd as P.R.O. for Mayo G.A.A. 
Board, while Michael John Casey also 
got a County Board seat. Tommie 
Heneghan was appointed a county 
under-21 selector and will retain the 
position for 1989. 

Niamh Heneghan carried the Mayo 
and Tourmakeady flag high at the 


National Community Games finals in 
Mosney. 

Congratulations to Kilkeeran, Par- 
try, on winning the tidiest village in 
Partry title. Nice village and nice 
idea. 

WELCOMED BACK 

We welcomed Very Rev. Fr. 
Waldron, P.P., back after a double 
hospitalisation during Spring of ’88. 

The unveiling of a plaque in 
memory of the late Annie Lydon was 
an event well worthy of her great 
work. 

Sean 0 Chongaile was appointed 
principal of Colaiste Muire, Tuar 
Mhic Eadaigh, taking up office on 
August 1st, thus replacing Sister Aine 
who served her term with very high 
esteem. 

‘La Rogue’ or ‘The Red One’ was 
filmed in Tourmakeady with a high 
percentage of its production at Bunaun 
and Tra na Greine, Srah. Local man 
Billy Morgan had an exciting role in 
his Mazda. French wedding bells 
would ring before ‘Waterfall’ ’89! 

Cumhainn Naoimh Seosamh had its 
usual bumper-packed day on 
December 11th, while the ‘Little Ann” 
benefit dance for a Partry girl was a 
record success. 
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Tuar Mhic Eadaigh 

Maidin alainn, teacht an fhomhair, 

Sea thog me mo sheoltai go Tuam Mhic Eadaigh. 
Ba dheas an ait e, le ceol na n-eanlaith, 

Sna brie ag leimnigh ’s ag dul ar snamh. 

I dTuar Mhic Eadaigh bhi na coillte shior-ghlas, 
6 thaobh Loch Measca go Toin na Saille, 

Bhi ‘larch’ ’s fhuinseog le fail gan chostas 
Bhi an droighnean donn is an chuileann ghlas. 

Siar ar an nGort Mor bhi togha an bhothair, 
Tri Bharr na h-Abhna agus Ceapach na Creiche, 
Tri Litir Fhinnin agus Barr a tSleibhe, 

Ni naireach don ri le teacht ann. 

Shiul me Sasanna ’s roinnt mhaith dEirinn 
O Chonnamara go Baile an Chlair, 

On meid, a shiul me ni fhacas fos, 

Le taobh an tsleibhe aon ait chomh bred. 

Siulaigi libh is beidh deoch go leir 'ainn, 

Ta an t-aonach ag scaipeadh is an ghrian a’ 
dul faoi, 

Ach ta suil le Dia am ’s le Ri na nGrastai 
Muid a bheith arts le cheile i dTuar Mhic 
Eadaigh thiar. 

• TOMAS OG 6 FAOLAIN 
Barr na hAbhna. 


HINTS FOR THE HOUSEWIFE 

• COOKING LAMB CHOPS: To fry, dip them 
in some breadcrumbs to which has been added a 
little grated lemon rind, a little chopped parsley and 
the beaten yolk of an egg. Fry to a nice light brown 
and served with brown gravy. 

• LEATHER FURNITURE STAIN: Dip a soft 
cloth in boiling milk and rub very gently over the 
piece of furniture, polishing it afterwards with an 
old piece of velvet. 

• LINOLUEM: Sour milk will give a good non- 
slippery polish to linoleum after it is well washed. 

• STORING ONIONS: Having dried them in the 
sun, hang them up by the stalks or string them on 
ropes. 


Cumann 

Naoimh 

Seosamh 

Cumann Naoimh Sheosamh was founded in 
association with the G.A.A. as Tourmakeady’s 
Youth Club. Since its foundation it has catered for 
the youth of the area in two essential ways: rirstly, 
by providing entertainment and, secondly, by pro¬ 
viding sporting opportunities for them. 

Cumann Naoimh Sheosamh has 60 members and 
is under the leadership of Sean Heneghan (chairper¬ 
son) with the financial affairs taken care of by John 
Joe Lydon. 

Our major source of income during the year is 
our annual Christmas party in the local hall. This 
caters for both young and old with the arrival of 
Santa and entertainment provided on the day. The 
party itself involves a lot of hard work by the club 
and this is acknowledged by the support it receives. 

Most of the remainder of our money comes from 
our discos, this because of the high quality equip¬ 
ment, lighting system and modern music operated 
by our top-class D.J., Tomas Powej. 

We, as a club, benefit many other clubs, especial¬ 
ly the G.A.A., to whom we pay for buses and 
refreshments for all football matches and other 
necessities. 

Other sources of entertainment we provide are 
trips to Castlebar County Cinema once every three 
weeks. In Summer we hold a sports day in the local 
football field and all members of the family are 
catered for in the events. 

We also send representatives from Tourmakeady 
to Scor and Readoiri. The various categories entered 
range from novelty acts, disco dancing, set danc¬ 
ing, solo singing, ballad groups to solo music. The 
club pays for all buses required for such events. 

This year we also played an important role in the 
Community Games which proved a major success 
both to our teenagers and young athletes. 

The club helped out in a lot of community work 
such as renovating Tourmakeady graveyard, mak¬ 
ing it more presentable for the Archbishop’s visit. 

Mar sin ceapainn go ndearna Cumann Naoimh 
Sheosamh togha oibre don cheantar on am agus 
bhunsiodh e agus ceapainn go mfhiu e’s choinneal 
beo ar san na noteoiri agus an pharoist. 

• PATTIE STAUNTON 
Secretary 
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PLAQUE TO BRAVE 
TOURMAKEADY NURSE 
UNVEILED 


On a June night in a London hospital 
in 1944 a tall, fair-haired 25-years-old 
nurse died with eleven of her patients 
when a German flying bomber scored 
a direct hit. 

The nurse was Miss Bridget Quinn 
from Tourmakeady and the hospital 
was the Hospital for Nervous Diseases 
at Regent’s Park. 

Ten years later the Mayor of 
Westminster, Alderman Patrick Stirl¬ 
ing, unveiled a plaque and named a 
new ward at the West End Hospital for 
Nervous Diseases in honour of Bridget 
Quinn “so that her sacrifice will be 
remembered for all time " 

Bridget had refused to leave her pa¬ 
tients on the night of the tragedy. 

The Mayor also unveiled two other 

plaques and named wards after two 

other nurses Nurse Bridget Quinn from Churchfield, Tourmakeady, 

who, though the hospital ward was crumbling around her, 
refused to leave her patients. The explosion killed Bridget 
and eleven patients. 




Mrs. Bridget Quinn (right), mother of the late Nurse Quinn, and Nurse Quinn’s two sisters, 
Mrs. Nora Sheehan and Mrs. Kay Hoban, pictured at the unveiling of the plaque in her honour. 






PEEPS INTO THE PAST 


TREANLAUR SCHOOL 

Front row, left to right: Nellie Meeneghan, Brid Heveran, Peggy Maloney, Kate Dermody. Second 
row: Mary Heveran, Katy Lydon (R.I.P.) S Julie Heveran, Rosaleen Reilly, Bridgie Walshe. Back row: 
Nellie Lydon, Nellie Kerrigan (R.I.P.), Nellie Dever, Catherine Dever. Teacher: Margaret Gillian 

(RJ.P.), Treanlaur. 


LOUGH MASK 
FIREPLACE CENTRE 

Tourmakeady, Co. Mayo 

Telephone (092) 44023 
Fireplaces of distinction and quality 

Showrooms open 7 days. Special Sunday opening hours: 2 to 6 p.m. 

QUOTATIONS ON REQUEST 
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FIRST COMMUNION CHILDREN IN 1988 


Adrian Lally 
Noreen McGeough 
Martha O’Malley 
Catriona Derrig 
Martina Staunton 
Damien Heneghan 
Noreen Walsh 
Niamh Ni Dhonnachana 


Michael James Meenaghan 
Mary Farragher 
Jude Meenaghan 
Niamh Heneghan 
Maire Heneghan 
Linda Joyce 
Paul O’Reilly 

Brendain de Phriondargaist 


Lorraine O’Neill 
Ann Farragher 
Aisling O’Donoghue 
Stephen O’Neill 
Maire Gibbons 
Ruairi Conroy 
Denise Staunton 


TOURMAKEADY 


When l first got there, 

My heart it did throb. 

To see the welcoming fire 
And the cat so comfortable on the hob. 

The view from the window 
Was breathtaking, you know, 

To see the lake sparkle 
Lough Mask it did show. 

As I gazed more deeply, villages I saw, 
Not just six but twelve or more, 

They were all brightly coloured 
Like the coming of Spring, 


Oh! If you could see them 
Your heart it would sing. 

Well, what do they call it, 

/ asked aloud, 

Tourmakeady, granny said, 

As she spoke so proud. 

Tourmakeady will fix a place in my heart, 
And when you travel far and wide, 

When you hear that name ‘Tourmakeady ’ 
Will fill you with pride. 

KAY DERMODY 
Srah 


CHURCHFIELD 

HOUSE 

(Proprietress: RITA FALLON) 

BED & BREAKFAST 

Fishing — Hiking 

Churchfield, Tourmakeady, 
Co. Mayo, Eire 

Telephone (092) 44014 
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Front row, left to right: Sadie Sharkey, Maureen Coyne, Tessie Barker, Margaret Naughton, Maureen 
Maloney. Back row: Betty Bourke, Mai Dever, Bridie Neary, Joan O’Shea, Mary Lally, Una Dever, 
Kathleen Gibbons, Carrie Gibbons (R.I.P.), Josie Gibbons. 


HARRINGTONS 
of Partry 

wish ail their customers seasonal greetings 

Good luck to our Parish Magazine «- 


Music every Sunday and 
Holyday from Dec. 18 th t 

BEST PINT IN (, 

THE WEST J, 


Call on DENNIS <£ DELIA l 
TELEPHONE (092) 43016 
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CUMANN SNAMHA 


They say “self praise is no praise” but the com¬ 
mittee members of Tourmakeady Swimming Club 
are very proud of the fact that it is one of the most 
successful clubs in the parish. 

This year has been our busiest to date. In April 
nine of our helpers passed their I.A.S.A. 
preliminary teaching tests — no mean feat. This, 
of course, ensures that the children in the club are 
receiving good instruction in safe conditions. 

In June we held our annual presentation of 
awards, followed by a disco. Many awards were 
given out that day including eight gold proficiency 
awards. The ‘Achievement Award’ went to Deir- 
dre Staunton, ‘Fastest swimmer award’ to James 
O’Neill, ‘Best style award’ to Patricia Lydon and 
Orla Heneghan, and ‘Swimmer of the Year’ to Noel 
Mulloy. 

The fund-raising dance in July was a great suc¬ 
cess with Doc Carroll and his band providing a great 
night’s entertainment. 

The annual outing took place in July also, the 
venue being Mosney Holiday Camp. It had been 
a popular choice at the outset but, apparently, a bit 


disappointing as the time spent travelling left us a 
little short on time for swimming and other plann¬ 
ed activities. However, all was not lost. Our local 
friendly bus driver more than made up for the 
disappointment with a surprise visit to Dublin, a 
sing-song and plenty of crack. 

At the end of the summer many of the older 
members left. We were sorry to see them go but 
after three years of faithful attendance many went 
from nervous non-swimmers to holders of gold 
awards . . . really a great achievement. 

At present there are 110 children travelling to 
Castlebar swimming pool every Saturday for 
lessons. This is a big responsibility and commitment 
for the many helpers, but the enthusiasm of the 
children and the rewards of teaching them make up 
for all the effort. 

Hopefully, the efforts will also help to pacify the 
irate spouses who get left behind on Saturdays to 
literally “keep the home fires burning”. 

Here’s to another successful year. 

ANN McDONNELL-BARKER 



Tourmakeady Swimming Club members who have successfully completed the P.T.A. course. Front row, left to 
right: Mary Ann O’Shea, Mary Ann Folan, Michael Sheridan, John Joe Lydon, Orla Heneghan, Eileen Sheridan. 
Back row: Ann Barker, Maura Lydon, Mary Conroy, Michael Cox, Gary Smyth (supervisor/inspector), Peggie 

Power, Maure Burke, Seamus Lally. 
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Halla Thuar Mhic Eadaigh 

Ta an obair feabhsuchan ar Halla Thuar Mhic 
Eadaigh, criochnuigh anois. Chosain an obair ar 
fad £18,000. Fuair muid deontas o Roinn na 
Gaeltachta agus ta muid ag suil le breis deontas 
uatha. Rinne muid suas an chuid eile en airgead le 
cabhair o na clubanna eagsula sa gceanntar agus 
an feachtas Meara. Bheannaigh Ard Easpog 
Thuama an Dr. O Casaide an Halla ar a chuairt go 
Thuar Mhic Eadaigh. Bhi slua mor i lathair. Ta an 
hall go deas te compoirtach anois. Ta run ag an 
gCoiste ait pairceala, a fhorbairt thart ar an halla 
faoi lathair. 

• MAIRE NI MHAILLE 
Runaie, Coista an Halla 


Coiste Cultura agus Teanga 

Bionn ceol agus gaeilge ar bun ag an gCoiste 
Cultura agus Teanga i Dtur Mhic Eadaigh. 

Rinne Maire Bean Ni Mhailla dian chursa do 
mhuintoiri gaeilge i mBaille Atha Cliath le goirid. 
Bionn ranganna gaeilge ar suil aici i rith an 
gheimhridh. 



and Thomas Heverin, Gortinmore, both now 
deceased. 


SENIOR CITIZENS 

Our annual party was held on the last Sunday in 
May. As usual, it commenced with Mass, then sup¬ 
per was followed by a night of music, song and 
dance, with music supplied by Brose Walsh and 
Paddy Durkan. 

On the following Thursday at lunchtime a bus 
left O’Toole’s bound for Knock for a day which 
included Confessions and Mass, all arranged 
specially for us by Fr. Joe Kearney. The Mass was 
celebrated by Fr. Benny MacHale and after the 
ceremony everyone headed for St. John’s Rest 
House and Care Centre where the committee 
members, who had travelled on the bus, had tea 
prepared. Afterwards everybody went their own 
way until 5.30 with some paying a visit to the local 
airport. 

Prayers must have been recited that week for fine 
weather for that was the first day of that lovely fine 
spell we had back in June. 

We hope that we will see a lot more people at the 
party and outing in 1989. 

Thanks to everyone who helped in any way. 

• BETTY BOURKE 


-THE HOUSEWIFE’S PRAYER- 

Lady, who with tender word 
Didst keep the house of Christ the Lord, 
Who didst set forth the bread and wine 
Before the Living Wheat and Vine, 
Reverently didst make the bed 
Whereon was laid the holy Head 
That such a cruel pillow prest 
For our behoof, on Calvary’s crest; 

Be beside me while I go 
About my labours to and fro- 
Speed the wheel and speed the loom, 
Guide the needle and the broom, 

Make my bread rise sweet and light, 
Make my cheese come foamy white; 
Yellow may my butter be 
As cowslips blowing on the lea. 

Homely though my tasks and small 
Be beside me at them all. 

Then when I shall stand to face 
Jesus In the Judgment place, 

To me thy gracious help afford, 

Who art the Handmaid of the Lord. 
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Coiste Forbartha Choill a tSidheain 


Bhi an coiste ag oibriii ar son an thogaili ag an mb6thar. 6 h£anachdin agus Tomds 6 Neill 

cheantair i rith na bliana. Co luath Le line na h-oibre thanghtas ar atd ag obair ann faoi lathair. 
sa bhlian bhuail an coise le Don- lathair an tsean teampall on Chaith Peadar Baircear, Sean Ac 
nacha 6 Gallachoir, T.D., chun Naomh Caolainn O Duithe leis an Giobuin agus Priossias O Cearra 
drochstdid na mboithre, easpa teampall seo agus leis an tobar scaitheamh ann chomh maith. Td 
seirbhis bruscair, agus solas poibli beannaithe a d’aistrigh 6 Phairc a^ an-mhioladh tuillte acu uilig do 
a chuir suas ag scoil Pairc a Doire Teampaill go Droim a Droigh- obair mhaith atd deanta. 
aphleleis. Bhi muid i dteangmhail nean. Leagadh na ballai le linn Is obair fiuntach e seo agus td 
leis an gComhairle Contae faoi na stoirm i 1917 agus togadh na suil againn go mbeidh sceimeanna 
gedran ceanna. clocha chun bealaigh. Is deas an eile a 6agri sna blianta atd 

Bd e glanadh na reilige faoi rud e go mbeidh an lathair seo le romhainn. Caithfidh muid a 
sceim “FAS” an obair is mo a bhi feiceail tar eis na h-oibre seo mar bheith eagraithe agus sdsta pairt a 
idir lamha ag an gcoiste. I mi Beal- se seo an lathair stairiul is sine sa ghlacadh i sceimeanna dd leitheid 
taine a tosaiodh ar an obair seo, cheantar. chun cabhair ar bith a fhail on 

rud a theastaigh go gear. I dtosach Daoine 6n ait a bhi ag obair at naltas. Sin an fath go bhfuil se 
baineadh an fear agus an salachar an sceim. Sd Padraig O h- tabhachtach coiste gniomhach a 
agus cuireadh deis ar an mballa Eanachain an saoiste agus siad bheith san dit. 
thart ar an reilig. Ansin cuireadh Mairtin O Medra agus Sedn O 

cosan sios agus tosaiodh ar na hOideain na fir ceirde. Bhi lead- • TOMAS O hEANACHAIN 
clocha a bhailliu. Faoi lathair sai 6ga ag obair ann chomh maith. Cathaoirleach. 

tathar ag leathnu an bhealaigh Siad Seamus Q Ddlain, Micheal 
isteach agus td balla clocha ur a agus Caoimhin O Coiledin, Sean 




Confirmation class in Kilkteaun school, 1958. Boys (from left): Dan Prendergast, Tom Dermody, Sean Joyce, 
Owen Heraty, Michael Mulroe, Jim O’Neill, Paul Heneghan, Paddy Lydon, Greg Heraty. Girls in centre: Josie 
Boyle, Maureen Joyce, Annie Morrin. Front: Peggie Prendergast, Mary Donohue, Maureen Maree, Peggie Maree, 
Eileen Whelan, Mary Fahy, with Mr. Sean Fahy (teacher). 
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For Thy greater glory and consolation, O 
Sacred Heart of Jesus; for Thy sake to give 
good example, to practise self-denial, to make 
reparation to Thee for the sins of 
intemperance, and for the conversion of 
excessive drinkers, I will abstain for life from all 
intoxicating drinks. 

THE PIOM- ER TOTAL ABSTINENCE ASSOCIATION OF THE SACRED HEART 


A WORD OF GRATITUDE 


We, the Parish Magazine Committee of 
“Waterfall”, wish to express to everybody 
our sincere thanks and appreciation for 
making the publication possible. 

While there is no specific organisation or 
association responsible for “ Waterfall ”, the 
original idea arose during a trip to the 
Holy Land in October, 1987. “Waterfall”’87 
was a sell-out and many people asked for 
a repeat which entails a huge amount of 
work, endless hours research and generous 
sponsorship. This is where we wish to thank 
each and everyone... from hardware store 
to taverns, from guesthouse owners to plant 
hirers, coach hire services to travel agents, 
construction builders to plumbing contrac¬ 
tors. We salute you all — without your help 
we would not be in existence. 


We request all our readers to support our 
sponsors for “ Waterfall ” depends on their 
continuous support. 

Our thanks also to all our contributors, 
those who lent photographs and to the 
printers for their co-operation. 

We hope you, our readers, will get many 
hours enjoyment from our 88 edition. 
Perhaps it would make a nice Christmas gift 
for your friends in exile. 

We wish you all a happy, holy and 
peaceful Christmas and every succes in 
1989. 

NOREEN MALONEY 
MICHAEL JOHN CASEY 
TOMAS HENEGHAN 
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CUMMINS 

SUPERSTORE 

Sr 

Ballinrobe. Tel.: (092) 41021 


TRADING SIX DAYS 



1. KEENEST PRICES. We have reduced a whole range of prices, so there is better value for you. 
It is Cummins policy to keep these prices at near cost. 

2. BIG BONUS OFFER. Over 50 bonus offers available at any one time. 

3. EXCITING SHOPPING. There is always something exciting happening at Cummins. Valuable 
prizes to be won, such as BMX bikes, value £188; trikes £40; Bosco Box £20, etc. 

4. EXTENSIVE RANGE. All your requirements under one roof: Grocery, fresh meat, bacon, fish, 
fruit and veg., drapery, briquettes, gas and hardware, furniture and carpets, floor covering, paint. 

5. TOP SERVICE. At Cummins you are always welcome, where we do all we can to satisfy your needs. 


HARDWARE 

• Plumbing & Heating Supplies 

Bathroom units always on display 

Solid fuel cookers — Stanley, Kamina Chef, Tirolia, etc. 
Attractive selection of gas cookers and gas fires. Fridges, washing 
machines, tumble driers on display. 

• Paints 

All ’89 shades in Valspar, Colourtrend, berger interior and 
experior paints at rock-bottom prices. Building or extending 
your home or shed? Ask us to quote. 

• Seeds and Fertilisers 

Seed oats, barley and wheat, root seeds, vegetable seeds, flower 
seeds, grass seeds, peat moss, Gouldings and McDonagh’s 
Fertilisers. 

• Feeding Compounds 

Good selection of feeding compounds: Bran, flour, mineral mix¬ 
tures, cattle licks. Maverick, Bloom Milk Replacers, etc. 

• Farm Requirements 

Cattle feeders, cattle crushes, crush gates, field gates house 
entrance gates, Hydrodare Piping, concrete posts, bar irons, ce¬ 
ment, lime. Best quality coal always in stock. 


LOUNGE BAR & CABARET 

Enjoy a drink in our luxury 
lounge or an evening with one of 
our many national artistes 

AUCTIONS & VALUATIONS 

Your sale is guaranteed our per¬ 
sonal attention. 

FUNERAL DIRECTORS 

Funeral home 


Printed by the Connaught Telegraph, Ellison St., Castlebar, Co. Mayo. Tel.: 094-21711 

























